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Town subscribers (off the carrier’s route,) and
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Probate and other legal notices at the usnal rates
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THE GOULD SEMINARY.
FRYHE Winter Session of this Institute for 1859,

will commence November 8d, and continue
21 weeks.

Every effort will be mads to render the instruc-
tion thurough, and the progress as rapid as is con-
sistent with truec meuntal culture ; while due atten-
tion will be given to the formativn of the character
of those entrusted to our care.

The patronage of this community is respectfully
Iolicilmllm

Application should be made previous to the open-
ing of the Bchool, directly to the Principal.

- Miss il. J STYLES

Litchfield, September 12, 1859. 2m-21

Samuael M. En igos Boarding and
Day School,
An Institution for the Education of Young
Ladies and Gentlemen
In MORRIS, (formerly SOUT'IL FARMS, CT.
Departments—

Exonsu, Frexca, Music and Drawing.

INTER SESSION will commence on the
Firsr Moxpay 1¥ NoveEsmurr, 1859.

Particular attention will be given to young child-
ren when received as members of the family. Board
can also be obtained in the immediste vicinity of
the school.

Owing to the crowded state of the school room
the last session, it is now being enlarged, aud will
when completed, be oue of the best in the conuty,

For terms and circulars, address the principal.

South Farms, Ct. 20 2m

ElIm Park Collegiate Iustitute,
(FOR YOUNG GENTLEMEN and BOYS,)
LITCHFIELD, Conn,

NDER the management of the Rev. Jaumrs

Ricuanps, D.D., assisted by Jaues licnanss,

Jr, A B., a graduate of Princcton College, New Jer-

suy, and Weepser Bierg, Lisg , late instructor in the
Guvernment School of Denmark.

Evory advantage 12 afforded under the present ar-
rangements for obtaining a substantial, usetul and
accomplished education. Mr. Djerg has full com-
mand of the English, French and German langnages,
and an experience of eight or ten years us a teacher
of youth. The twelfth termn of this school will open
on the 1st of Noevember  Twenty pupils will be re-
ceivad into the family of the Principal. and will be
under the kind and constant supervision of the In-
strowtors, For circulars, address

19 Dr. RICHARDS, Irincipal.

FEYESTIMONIALS of WERNER BJERG, Esq.,
Teucher of French and German, Mathematics
and Natural Sciences in the Elmn Park Institute :

We the undersigned do hereby certify at the re-
quest of Mr. W. Bjerg, that the progress of the pn
pils under his cave a8 teacher in the Government's
school at 8t. Croix is more than sufficient proof of
Mr. B,'s capability, and also an aigument on his
carefulness and power.

Christinnsted, St. Croix, April, 1859.

J Q. Strinirox. 1st Teacher.
H. W. F. e Sitva, 2d Teacher.
M. DANEILSON.

The above is a correct copy of the original certifi-
eate, New York, August 17, 1859,

H. Brasy.

At the request of Mr. W. Bjerg I now take
pleasure in certifying that said Mr. B. (at present
tutor in the public school at Christiansted, St.
Croix,) in his function as such I have always found
him to be fully able to fill the duties imposed upon
him with true accuracy and zeal ; his good quali-
ties must no doubt be a prime key for him in any
path he may select in life, und my best wishes at
tend him.

Christiansted, St. Croix, November, 1858.

Aveustus Ussing, Lutheran Pastor at St, Croix.

The undersigned concur in every respect with the
above testimonial. Rorng,

Director of the Burgher Council, 8t. Cruix, Cham-
berlain.

"Ihe undersigned having the pleasure of kuowing
Mr. Bjerg as an justructor and highly qualified
young man, therefors must alsv agree with the fore-

ing reeommendations.

Christiausted, St. Croix, November, 1858. .

F. Mouukr, Captair.

The above are correct copies of the original cer-
tifieates. New York, August 17, 1859.

H. Braexn,

Roferences in the city of New York—0. W. C
ScuAcK, Edq., 89 Willlam street and Epw'ns Deck,
Beaver strect, New. York. 19

Milton Academy.

HE WINTER SESSION of tLis institution will
T commence on the 6th of December and con-

tinue fourteen weeks, under charge of Rev. Geurge
Ha

J. rrison.

Thote will bo a primary department taught by
Mrs. Harrlet Kilbourne.

Instruction will be given upon the Melodeon if
desired.

Milton, Oct. 10, 1859. 25-8w

DRAB CLOTH,
C. B. B nor & Co.'s.

AUCTION.
*JLL be sold at public auction on the Farm

™ " Jntely owned and occupied by Avery Allyn,
in the north part of the town of Gaoshen, on Thurs-
day the 27th of October, 1859, at 10 v'click in the
forenoon, 11 COWS, one four rear old COLT, guntle

the harness
and kind, and broke to I RY ALLYN.
Goshen, Oct. 17, 1859.

ADIES’
at

2w20°

GOSHEN ACADEMY. !
HE Winter Sesssion of this Academy will com
mence un Wednesday, November 2d, 1859.
JAMES Q. RICE.
Oct. 20, 1859. 25

BROKE INTO

fl_‘ﬁ'}hdm of the subscriber, a large white
.with onesmall Pig. The owner can have
the WM. M I:‘.Nﬁll_ﬂgs
t2

chargus.
1

} ' payin

‘| much resembling stars ; while farin the dis-

For the Enguirer.

THE MAMMOTH CAVE.

BY D. C. KILBOURNE.

This celebrated and most wonderful eavern
is sitoated in Edmondson Counuty Kentucky.
It is very easy of access, there being a Rail-
road from Louisville within about eight miles,

50 | and a daily line of stages running to it during

the summer, and a good botel awaits the visi-
tor ou the ground. About the middle of last
Auguost I visited it with a party of friends,
who were perfectly delighted with the Ken-
tucky scenery and I doubt not would have
willingly turned back without visiting the Cave,
so mnch did the trip thither please them. We
arrived at the hotel at sunset and did little
that evening besides resting ourselves. In the
morning we found that the hotel was surround-
ed on either side by dense woods, there being
in its small clearing of perhaps twenty acres
but two other buildings, both log eabins, one
the Store and Post Office, the other a private
residence. At breakfust there was no talk
but the Cave. The clegant Miss Tinsel who
elsewhere would have been profuse in enconi-
ums upon the scenery, now boasted of the va-
li. at deeds performed in sealing the Rocky
wountains, and of the braviry,required to pass
over the rocky passes of El Ghor. Each one
was perfectly acquainted with the affairs of the
others.

Our ladies say we will take the short route
to day, so we leave the table and employ old
“ Nice,” to guide us and then prepure for the
trip. At cight we are all ready, the ladies in
complete bloomer, never looked half so pretti-
Iy, and the geutlemen with red flannel pes
juckets aud old caps half so ugly as now.
How curionsly we desceuded the hill, all peep-
ing and sturing to get a first view of the hole
Oh ! there it is and a dozen waiting at its
mouth ; how ardently we press forward to
join them, till we meet the cold air of the cav-
eru’s breath, when we get suddenly cool, and
as we wait for the guides to get the lamps rea-
dy each one is telling some marvilous story
about the gap forty feet in dinmeter and twen-
ty five deep, opening ut our feet, £ud looking
so dark beyond the eutrance, while over it

side that we feel tired, some have fainted up-
an reaching it, and it is uot safe to enter or
leave the Cavesuddenly owing to the sudden
change. Our short trip lasted abont six hours
during which time we went abont seven miles,
and explored twenty five rooms and avenues,
each one, when lighted up by a Beugal light
remarkable and wondcrful for its strange bean-
ty, and yct being entirely different from ench
other, aud a just description of them wounld
oceupy a volume, rot a Leiter. The remain-
der of the day was spent Ly some in resting,
others, myself included, in botanizing, geologi-
zing or surveying the natural sceuery of .the
hills. I found a farmer threshing wheat by
walking horses over it, and getting under the
shade of the funning mill, learned  that land
was worth about three dollars an acre, that the
chills were common, that he never explored
the Cave at all, but thought it was a good in-
stitution, a8 it made the farmers a good mar-
ket for their produee, also that Cuves are quite
common, every hill being hollow, each farmer
possessing one. Leaving him I went to the
Green river and filled my pockets with shells,
suw the ontlet of the Cave rivers, and then
clanubered up a hill four hundred feet high and
reached the Hotel in time for tea. The next
day we started as before for the long route.—
We go over the short route for two miles, and
in doing so feund Low imperfect my yester-
duy’s impressions were. My eyes being better
trained to the darkness, enubled me to see
more and more beauty at ench step. It real-
Iy needs two journeys to goin a distinct knowl-
edge of the grottos, domes, chambers and pits
that we pass. The first view is lost in won-
der, and the secoud assumes the real in a
measure only.

We leave the Main Avenue at the Giant’s
Coffin, & very lurge coffin shaped rock, and
crawl aleng through several small passages,
some of them bearing the significant names of
Black Suake Hole, Wooden Bowl Chamber,

art can decorate so real as this stony frost-
work of nature. The arch is two miles long,

creates new impressions, At some points the
roof is studded with suow balls which reflect
your lamp like millions of diamonds, then o
coating of frost spark’es with indescribable
beauty. Leaving the Cabinet, we climb the
Rocky Mountains, which when lit up forms a
scene of maguificent grandeur.  From the
Rocky Mountains we went to Prentice’s Pit
passing throngh several fine and noted spots.—
The Pit was lighted up, and it was a fearful
sight to look down two hundred feet and sec
fissures, ledges and caverns, jutting out or sha-
ded by the light. This ended our trip. We
were nine miles from the entrance, and a long
and weary roud before us, so we returned,
gathering such specimens as we could carry,

{and rveaching the daylight again just as the

sun was setting, having been gone twelve
hours, pretty tired, and thoroughly convineed
that the Manmoth Cave, is the cighth wondcr
of the world.

MR. EVERETT'S ORATION ON WEB-
STER.

Hon. Edward Everett delivered an oration
at the inaugnration of the Webster Statue, i,
Boston, which is snoken of as one of the high-
est flights of Lis elognence.  We give the clo-
sing sentences, as follows :—

This is not the oceasion to dwell upon the per-
soual character of Mr. Webster, on the facina-

! tion of hiis social intercourse, or the charm of

his domestic life. Something I counld have
said on his companionable disposition and hab-
its, his genial temper, the resvurces aud attrac-
tions of his conversation, his love of nature,
alike in her wild and cultivated aspeets, and
his keen perception of the beauties ot this fair
world in which we live ; something of his de-

Reveler’s Hall, &e. Then we pass over Side-
Saddle Pit, and also the * Bottomless Pit” on |
a frail bridge called the Bridge of Sighs.—

These pits from the roof to the bottom are |
about  two haudred feet decp.  Finally

hangs a perpetual fog 3 meantime our feelings |
undergo u chauge, pride conquors srdoi amd |
when the guide gives each a lamp we are not |
gnite us enthusiastic as at first.  We euter in |
parties of ubout fifteen, aud after going with-

in sight of each other for a few rods sce no '
more of them in the Cave.  The traveler does |
not feel that buoyancy of imaginution which |
he expected, he lunghs and tulks, yet it is for-
ced, and he feels like a person walking inan- |
cient tombs, so strong are the feclings of awe,

which the gloom and solemn stilluess inspires. |
For a mile the rema’ns of the miners of 1812 !
are found, the saltpetre vats are freguent, and |
there is danger of fulling into them, the tracks |
of oxen and prints of a cart wheel ave shown

as also a place where they fed the oxen corn

und bay, with whut is left of their food. The
nitrous earth was lixivated in large vats, aud |
the ley was forced throngh hollow logs to the |
mouth of the Cave and there evaporated. It !
hus not been mined since the last English |
war, but such is the prescrving propertics of |
the Cave that nothing is deeayed. In one of
tae large domes called the “ Methodisg |
church,” these logs have heen placed for seats, |
After the first mile only oue or two traces of !
man's work are found ; these con-ist of two
cottages built by some consumptive people
who expected to be benefited by a residence |
h.re, but the darkness and silence rendered
their discase fatal, and they soon died. There
are but few discases which a retreat like this
can cure but the whole world of sickness might
Le accommodated within its tomb-like walls,
As we took the ‘“short trip” we kept the
Grand Avenne, making such departures as
were necessary to observe the finest and most
beautiful formations. Among the many beau-
tiful places and views ; I can only describe one
scene in this article. The place is called the
Star Chawber, aud is a part of the Grand Av-
enue, The star actor being “ Nic” the muide,
The Star Chomber is about fifty feet wide by
seventy five high, the ends terminate in dark-
ness. “‘ Nic” takes all the lamps and directs
us all to look upwurd. Looking overhead we see
white spots amid the coating of black gypsum

tance a long white spot is aptly named the
Comet. While the visitors are very busy tra-
cing the various constellations, “ Nic” tells
us to sce the thunder storm, so taking all the
lights he passes slowly behind a large rock, the
shadow striking the wall much like a black
cloud, and we are left in perfect darkness, and
stay so for some time after our funny stories
and dark jokes are exhausted, and the dark-
ness hecomes oppressive, and we begin to feel
sold, when we observe in an opposite dircction
from its disappearance, a faint dawn of light
like the earliest dawnings of morning. Grad-
ually it grows Lrighter and brighter till we
hail with joy the artificial day. In one of the
apartments culled Gothic Chapel from itsnu-
merous stalactites and stalmites we are told
that a marriage occurred three yearssince. It
happened in this wise. A young lady had a
lover who did not in all respects suit her pa-
rents, and she promised never to marry him on
the earth, which quicted the old folks, But
as love knows no bounds, the Mammoth Cave
offered a fit place for the Loly rite, without any
violation of langunage. e were all sur-
prised not ouly at the magnitude and beanti-
ful features, bnt at the dryness and wonderful
atmosphere of the Cave. In many places
there is & dust twoor three inches deep. It
is not troublesome a8 there is- no perceptible

we leave this avenue, and pass under a lurge
hanging rock called the Scotchman’s trap, and ;
enter a long passage ubont four feet high enll- |
ed The Vale of Humility ; from this we enter |
the Fat Man’s Misery, a long and very crmol:;--|
ed passage, with plenty of room for the hend
and arms ; but we must walk ina chaunel |
eightecn inches wide and reaching *o our arms, |
which was formed by the rupid flow of water;
from this we come to a large chamber called
Great Relief, which continued to DBacon
Chamber, the ceiling of which resembles the
interior of a Pork Honse with hams hung
overhead, and a place res mbling an inverted
kettle, called the Old Lady’s Kettle, the pur-
poses of which may be eusily understood. We
soon come to the only water and slippery pas-
sages found as yet, for it must bLe borne in
wind that it is ouly partially explorcd. The
first plice is the Dead Sea, a dark  yawn-
ing gulf, aronud which an iron railing is pla-
L:E‘.'d, descending a ladder we eross the river
Styx on a natural bridge, and after a series of
rocky ups and downs, reach the river itself,
which we ferry across in a scow-like boat.—
Tuking the Gieat Walk we reach Lake Lethe,
passing over this in a boat we come to Echo
river, where tuking ship again we go about
oue half mile. 'This is truly a ghostly as well
a8 a fair trip. Nothing more romantic can be
imagined, than a party in a boat following the
torturons windings of a minatare river five
miles from the open air. Nota ripple disturbs
the water, and a solemn stillness reigns. At
first the ceiling obliges us to lie down in the
boat, then the Cave widens out to forty or
sixty fect in diameter. This is where such a
wonderful echo is heard ; each little noise is
a thousand times repeated, you hear your
h‘earts beat, and a multitude ‘of emotions a-
rise ; then one of the party beging to sing

!nstautl)' every feeling is melted aud von joii:
in the song even as if it were a penc(': offering
to the power which formed such a stupendous
wund;r. Nor can music ever sound finer than
i1 this underground co: eert room ; not a harsh
souud grates the ear, only the melody and rich
Sweet strains are returned to the ear again,
till the mind is wafted above the world of
sense, to that realm where angels do continu-
ally ery aloud, and celestial music reigns. It
is said that instrumgntal music is very charm-
ing here, and this we can readily believe, as
oue of our party being of a warlike turn, dis-
pelled our finer reflections by suddenly dis-
charging his revolver, much to the annoyance
of the ladies and our ears, for never was thun-
der louder than it made, yet the echoes were
very musical. These streams ate connected
with the Green River, and like it, are subject to
sudden rises, the marks of which are plainly
secn. Some narrow escapes are told of, as a
slight rise shuts those beyond the water from
their way out. They are also inhabited by
eyeless fish, much resembling catfish. We
did not get any of these owing to the muddy
water but succeeded in finding some eave craw-
fish also eyeless, and perfectly white, though
very small. One of the party found a large
out-of-door craw fish, it having come from
Green River. After leaving the rivers, our
way was dry and rocky and uo very interesting
ohjects were seen until we reached Washing-
ton Hull,,where a good diuner was considered
quile interesting, and was well received and
disposed of. For the next two miles our way
lay throngh Cleaveland’s Cabinet, which is one
continned formation of Gypsnm, Selinite, Sul-
phate of Magnesia and Alabaster, crystalized
into various forms, snch as flowers, vines,

1]
i

current of air after you leave the Narrows,
which lie uear the entrance, and the tempera-
ture being both summer and winter at just 59
deg. and always pure in every place yet explo-
red, it does much toward preventing fatigue,
aud but little is experienced in our explora-

leaves, buds, tendrils, rosettes, sunfiowers, cac-
tus leaves, &c. In the language of another,
“ Everything was there from the most exqui-
site and perfect lilly to the elegance and taste
of the most elaborate Corinthian Capitol, fash-

votion to agricultural pursnits, which, next to
his proessionnl aud public duties, formed the
occupation of his life ; someth ng of his fond-
ness lor athletic amd manly sports anid exerei-
ses ; sowething of his fricudships, anid of his at-

| tachments warmer than friendships,—the son,

the brother, the busbuand, and the father ;
something  of the joys and sorrows of I's
liome,—of the strength of his religions convie-
tions, his testimony to the truth of the Chris-
tian Revelation ; the tenderness and sublimity
of the parting scene.  Something on these to)-
ics I have elsewhere said, and may not here
repeat,

Scme other things, my friends, with your
indulgence, I would say ; thonghts, memorics,
which erowd upon me; too vivid to be re-
pressed, too personal almost to be uttered.

On the 1Tth of July, 1804, a young man
from New Hampshire arrived in Boston, all
but penuiless, and all but friendless.  Ile was
twenty-two years of age, and had come to take
the first steps in the earcer of life at the cap-
ital of New England. Three wecks after arri-
ving in Boston, he presented himsclf, without
letiers of recommendation, to Mr. Christopher
Gore, then just returned from England, after an
official residence of some years, aud solicited a
place in his office as a clerk.  His ouly intro-
duction was by a young man as little known to
Gore as himsclf, aud who went to prononnce
his name, so indistinetly as not to be heard,
His slender figure, strikiug countenance, large
dark eve, and massy brow, his general appear-
ance indicating a delicate orgaiz tion, his man-
ly carriage and modest demeanor, arvested at-
tention and inspired confidence. Iis humble
suit was grauted, be was received into the
office, and had becp there a weck before Mr.
Gore learncd that his name was Danicl Web-
ster ! His older brother,—older in years, but
later in entering life,—(for whose education
Daniel, wkile teacher of the Academy at
Fryeburg, had drudged till midnight in the
office of the Register of Deeds,) at that time
taught a small school in Short street (now
Kingston street,) in Boston, and while he was
in attendance at the commencement at Dart-
mouth to rceeive his degree, Daniel supplied
his place. At that school, at the age of ten,
I was then a pupil, and there commenced a
friendship, which lusted, without interruption
or chill, while his life lasted ; of which, while
mine lusts, the gra‘eful recollection will never
perish.

From that time ferward I knew, I honored,
I loved him. 1 saw him at ll seasons and ou
all occasions, in the flush of pubiic triumph—
in the intimacy of the fireside—in the most
unreserved interchange of personal confidence ;.
in health and in sickness, in sorrow and in joy ;
when early honors Legan to wreath his brow,
and io after life through most of the important
scenes of his public career, I saw him on oc-
casions that show the manly strength, and,
what is better, the manly weakness of the hu-
man beavt ; and I declare this day, in the pre-
sence of Heaven and of men, that 1 vever heard
from him the expressioa of a wish unbecoming
a good citizen and a patriot—the ntterance of
a word unworthy a geutlemnan and a Christian ;
that 1 never knew a more geuerous spirit, n
safer adviser, a warmer friend.

Do not ask me if he had faults? I answer,
he was a man. Ile had scme of the faults of
a lofty spirit, a genial temperament, and a
warm and generons nature ; he had none of the
fanlts of a grovelling, mcan, and malignant
nature. e had especially the * last infirmity
of noble mind,” and had no doubt raized an
aspiring eye to the highest ohject of politcal
awmbition. But Le did it in the honest pride
of a capacity eqnal to the station, and witha
consciousness that he should reflect back the
honor which it conferred. He might say, with
Burke, that “ he had no srts but honest arts ;”
and if he sought the highest honorsof l.!!e State,
he did it by trauscendent talent, laborious ser-
vice, and patriotic devotion to the public good.

It was not given to him, any more thugl to
the other members” of the great triumvirate

ioned from a material the most delicate, and of

tions. It is when we reach the waim air out-

& most pearly white.,” It is truly a scene long

with whom his pame is babitually asscciated,

-

e

+rf:;uly to discharge the debt of respect and |
igrat tude. A noble mansoleum in honor of !

and each step developes new features, and, Clay, and his statue by Hart, are in progre:s: | ripe ploms,

the statue of Calhoun, by Powers, adorns Lhui

i Court House ut Charleston, and a magnificent
monument to his memory is in preparation ;
and we present you this day, fellow citizens, !
the statue of Webster, in enduring bronze, on |
a pedestal of granate from his native State, |
the noble countenance modelled from life, at |
the meridian of his days aud his fame, and his
person reproduced, from faithful recollection, |
by the oldest and most distinguished of the |

to be rem-mbered, so pure and white, so daz | to attain the ohject of their ambition ; but| catch the light and heat of the thousand
zling and grand is this spot, thut no hand of po-terity will do the n justice, aud begins al-| glances which fell upon him, and of which you

caught a few stray ones, though only by acci-
dent. Lovely wowen fellinto his mouth like
He had clusters of them. They
all loved him, and he loved them all. His
soul was as large as St. Peter’s,

** What are you thiuking of, Fred 1” said I.

‘ Sara,” he angwered.

“ She who sailed yest erday for England ?”

*Yes—I loved her.”

“And she??

1Ie rose and opened an escritoire.

“ Is it not perfeetly beuutiful ?”

The sweet relic of golden sunshiny hair Iny

living artists of the country, e sleeps by | curled charmingly iu a rose colored envelope.

the multitudinous ocean, which he himself so
much resemblod, v its mighty movement and
its mighty repose ; but its monumental form
shall henceforth stand scutry at the portal of
the Capitol ; the right haud pointing to that

and his imperial gaze directed, with the Hopes
of the conntry, to the boundless West.
few short years, we, whose eves have rested
on his majestic person, whose eyes have drunk
in the music of his clarion voice, shall have |
gone toourrest ; but our children, for ages to
come, as they dwell, awe-struck, gaze npon the
monumental bronze, shall say, O that we could
have scen, O that we could have heard, the
great origital |

Two handred and twenty-nine years ago,
this day, our beloved eity received, from the

nume of Boston,  On the losg roll of those
whom she has welcomed to her nurturing bo-
som, is there a name which shines with a bright-
er luster than his?  Soventy-two years ago,

was tendered to the aceeptance of the people
by George Washington. Who of all the gift-
ed and patriotic of the land, that have adorn-
ed the inlerval, have done mere to unfold its |
purity, and to promote its duration !

Her, then, under the eope of Heaven ; here,
on tlis lovely eminence ; liere, benecath the
walls of the Capitol of old Massachusetts ;-
here within the sight of those fair New Eug-
land villages ; here, in the near vicinity, of the
graves of those who plant d the gers of all
this palmy growth ; here, within the sound of
sucred bells, we raige this moummnent, with loy- |
ing hearts, to the Statesman, the Patriot, the
Fellow-Citizen, the ueighbor. the friend.
Long may it guard the approach to these halls
or council 5 long may it look out upon a pros-
perous country ; awd, il days of trial and dis-
aster should cone, and the arm of flesh should
fail, doubt not that the monumental form
would descend from its pedestal to stand in the |
front rank of the peril, and the bronze lips re- |
peat the ery of the living voice.—* Liberty |
:u;(ll Il.{uion, uow aund forever, one aud iuseper- |
able. |

e |
THE;GREAT PRINCIPLE. .
BY ——7 i

Oune of my peculiaritics is a strong tenden- '
¢y to differ in opinion from other people upon |
almost every subject. I never mouth in the !
matter—I come ont roundly. !

I have no doubt the reader is fond of roast
beef aid plam pudding. Now I detest them.
Nothiug could be more gross, earthly, stniti- |
fying. Besides, no man fond of such stuft
does, ever did, or ever can sit down to a meal |
without running into execss, Then cowe ens-
tard, ice-cream, fruit, almonds, ruising, wine.
You rise with a distended stomaeh, and heavy |
head, and stagger away with bratish apathy. |
I am for light diet, wilk, rice, fruit—sweet,
harmless things of nature. No lamb bleeds |
for me  No stately ox is slain that I may
feast. Old mother earth supplics my slender |
appetites.  The deep, deep spring, clear as |
crystul—the innoceat  vegetables—ethereal |
food. Thus I um keenly susceptible to every |
moral and natural beanty, which few enthusi-
astic beef-eaters are. |

I differ from everybody in another thing. 1!
believe in love at first sight.  We ought to he |
able to tell in a week whether a woman wounld |
do for a wife. The judgment of true love is |
intunitive ; a glance and it isdone. A man of |
genins has in his own imagination a standard |
of the ohject of his love—an unoxplainable |
mudel—the prototype to which exists some- |
where in reality, although he may uever have
seen or heard of her. This is wonderful, bat |
it is true. 1le wanders about the world, im-!
pervious Lo ai the delicious, thrilling, soul-
melting beams of beauty, till he reaches the
right oue. There are blue eyes—they are ten-
der, but they touchswt him. They are black—
they are piercing, but his heart remains whole.
At length, accident flings him into contact
with a ereature—he hears the toues of her
voice—he feels the warm streams of soul shi-
ning from her countenance. Gaze mects gaze,
and thought spurkles iuto thought, till the
magic blaze is kindled, aud—they fall in love.

1t sometimes happens, that for one model in
the imagitation 07 this man of genin:, there
are aceidentally two or three prototypes in re-
al life ; or rather, he has two or three differ-
ent models.

It is a great misfortune for a man to have
more models than one. They lead him estray.
They involve him iu difficulties, They play
the very wischief with him,

Aud yet metaphysiciuns and phrenologists
onght to know, that it is no uffair of his. If
a schoolboy have the orgnn of destructiveness.
you may whip him for killing flies, but yon
must not wonder at him. If a youth———But
this brings me back agaiu to my subject

I never could tell how many of these models |
Fred had ; a great many, uo doubt. He was
a sud dog—a Don Joan~—a sort of Giovanui

in but that was his business.
Ob, the sweet women! It is almost in-
credulous. Hemust have dealt in magic. It
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v did look pretty. But-—-

i “Has Sars R—— such light hair?”

| usked I. “ I never kuew—I always thonght—
wus observing ouly yesterduy that—-surely,

| surely you bave made some nistake--sce,

what is that written in the bottom of the pa-
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Fred, hastily looked again in the little pi-
geon hole, and drew forth®another rose-coloc-
vd envelope——another and another,

I smiled—so did le.

“ What a vile, narrow prejudice it is,” said
Fred.

“What 1"

‘“'That u man can love enly once. I have
loved twenty——fifty——nay, o hundred times. I
alicays love sowe ome. Somectimes two at a
a tim — sometimes twenty.”

“l1lesrt ess . exclaimed I, “This is not love!
Love is sole, ubsorbing, pure, coustant, immu-

" tuble?

“ Hark ye,” said Fred.  * T seldom cease to
love. Auding unother angel to the list does
not infer the striking out of any of the others.
Tucre is uo limit. A wan of soul loves just
as hie bappens to be pluced in relution to wo-
men. 1 um warmed by them as T am when I
stand in the sunshine. Because I bave a gar-
d n here, when the beams of the god of day
fall on my shoulder with a pleasing ardor——
must I not feel the warmth when I stand in
your garden yonder ? It is the great prinei-
ple-—shouid the object of my early love die,
must I be ever thereafter deud to tle most e) -
guisite of liuman passions ?  Death is ouly al -
seuce. 1 know twelve pretty wowmeu. '.1‘hey
urc better than men. Nature made them so.
They are nil different—ail excellent——all di-
vine, Can I be blind ? Cau I be deaf ? Shall
I deny that their voiecs are sweet——theie
hearts teider—their minds clear and intelli-
gut? No. 1love them all-—Julia, Mary,
Faouy, lelen, Laura, Suara, Gertie. 1 never
think of them withont sensations of delight.

Frederick felt a hand upen his shoulder.——
He looked up, It was Mrs. B., his wife.

“The d--1" said he.

I had withdrawn, cf course. I am a bach-
elor mysclf.  Curtain lcctures are not in my
way. I have troubles enongh of my owu.——
Mrs. B did not come down to dinner. Mr.
B. did not come to tea. I did not get up
vext morning to breakfust. So 1 could not
kuow what was the result.

Mrs. B. is one of the very loveliest womsen,
Ievermt 1 bLelicve 1 have two or three
wmodels myself. It is plensant enough, Lut
then—every rose has ts thorns.

‘“ Ouly thiuk ?” said she to me, her eves
mei tened with tears, her cheek erimsoned with
shame, her bosom palpitating with distress,
“twelve | He loves twelve, be says.”

A whole jury ! said I.

“ It is moustrous !” said she.

“ Monstrous indeed !” echoed T,

“ What it I should love twelve officers !”
said sl e.

“ Tt for tat,” said I.

* Or six,” said she.

“Too good for him,” said I, askivg her
hand.

“ Or three,” said she.

“Or one,” said I, drawing ler toward me,
and kssing her soft lips. She wus my ouly
sister, and I always loved her.

The plot was arranged. Frederick bad
meditated a journey of two days, but wus
called baek, by an anoiymous note, at nine
the same evening.

Tall wometf are so scarce !
uniforms ot the tailor's

“I am thunderstruck 1” exclaimed Freder
ick Lo me. “ T.e world is at an end. The sun’
is ont.
Teurs gushed from his eyes.

*“1 saw it myself,” said the servant.

“ Kissed her 1”

“ 8ix times,” said John.

Frederick canght the pistol, and pointed it
at his head. T wrenched it from his grasp.

“Come with me,” I said. *“Perbaps it
may be a mistake.”

We opened the door softly. In the next
room sat Mrs, B.—at her feet a richly dress-
ed young soldier, who kissed her haund, recei-
ved from her a lock of lLair, swore le loved
her, and left her with au ardent embrace,

“1 am suffocating,” said Fred.

“ Hush 1” 1 exclaimed : * See, there is an-
other. How familiarly he seats biwself by
her side—takes her band”—

¢ 1 ghall strangle to death.”

“ Patience I,

 Dearest Colonel |” exclaimed Kate.

“The other was only the licutenant,” whis- .
pered Jchn,

“1 am blessed with too few such faithful
friends.”

I held Fred, still with the grasp of a giant.

“That I love you I cannot deny A wo-
mau of soul loves just as she happens to be
placed in relation to men. 8he is warmed by
their noble characters, as she is when she
stanns iu the suushive. It is the great prinei

We hired the

was & peifeet blessivg to be pear Lim : to' ple.”

What | Kate——my dear Kate !”-- _
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